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Little  Motlierii,  North  Siam 


“yiTTLE  MOTHERS”  on  the  Me  Ping  River,  not 
I far  from  Cbieng  Mai.  Each  little  girl  or  boy 
-M  A has  a baby  brother  or  sister  to  take  care  of. 
These  “little  mothers”  play  their  games,  run  and  skip, 
and  dance  in  circles  apparently  q\iite  forgetful  of  the 
load  they  are  carrying;  and  the  little  tot  often  enjoys 
his  nap  quite  oblivious  of  the  way  he  is  jounced  up  and 
dotNTi. 

The  babies  are  generally  carried  on  the  hip  as  you 
see  two  of  them  in  the  picture.  Note  their  silver  ank- 
lets. It  is  said  that  the  children  of  Siam  and  Laos  wear 
more  silver  than  those  of  any  other  country  in  Asia. 
Oftentimes  these  are  practically  the  only  articles  of 
clothing.  The  skirt  of  the  little  girls  is  called  the 
“sarong.”  This  is  wound  around  the  body  and  tucked 
in  at  the  waist. 


The  Rev.  Howard  Campbell  and  members  of  the 
Christian  conpegations  in  the  Bethlehem  dis- 
trict near  Chieng  Mai.  The  third  man  from 
the  left  as  you  look  at  the  picture  is  Kami  McKean. 
When  two  years  old  he  was  put  into  the  care  of  our 
physician,  Dr.  .1.  W.  McKean,  and  took  his  name. 
Last  year  with  Dr.  McKean  he  finished  translating 
three  books  of  the  Old  Testament.  He  is  a professor 
in  the  Theological  Seminary  and  one  of  the  most  useful 
of  the  men  in  the  Laos  church.  Others  of  these  men 
are  devoted  workers  of  spiritual  development. 

There  are  100  evangelists  in  the  Siam  field  besides 
8 ordained  preachers  and  248  other  helpers. 


Dr.  Howard  Campbell  and  his  Native  Evangelists 


House-boat  on  Me  Ping  River.  The  long  prow  is  a resting 
place  for  the  spirits 


NE  of  a dozen  falls  in  the  upper  Me  Ping  River 


which  must  be  negotiated  by  the  house-boats 


such  as  are  used  by  our  missionaries  in  going 
from  Bangkok  to  the  north  and  return.  It  bikes  six 
weeks  to  go  up  the  river  to  Chieng  Mai  and  some 
sixteen  days  to  go  down  with  the  current  when  the 
water  is  high  enough. 

The  house-boat  here  seen  is  that  of  a Chow  or  Gover- 
nor. The  long  tail  with  the  forked  end  is  supposed  to 
offer  a resting  place  for  the  spirits  and  so  prevent  their 
interfering  with  the  steersman,  who  is  very  busy  often- 
times endeavoring  to  avoid  the  dangers  of  the  falls. 
Spirit  worship  in  the  north,  in  the  Laos  field,  is  more 
prevalent  than  Buddhism. 


A CROWD  in  the  village  of  Ban  Tab — formerly  a 
horse  and  cattle-thief  village.  Malignant 
malaria  sweeping  through  carried  away  a con- 
siderable portion  of  the  population.  The  foreign  doc- 
tors, our  own  missionaries,  came  to  the  rescue  with 
quinine  and  careful  attention  and  the  village  was  prac- 
tically saved.  The  people  thereupon  gave  up  their 
ev.l  practices  and  it  is  now  known  as  a Christian  vil- 
lage. On  one  occasion  the  Rev.  Howard  Campbell 
baptized  some  iOO  of  its  inhabitants.  These  are  care- 
fully taught  and  trained  before  they  are  admitted  into 
Christian  fellowship. 

When  the  deputation  party,  consisting  of  Secretary 
Robert  E.  Speer,  Treasurer  Dwight  H.  Day,  with  Dr. 
David  Bovaird  and  Mr.  Guthrie  Speers,  visited  this 
place,  the  community  gave  a reception  and  luncheon 
and  extended  every  hospitality  that  was  in  their  power 
to  these  brothers  from  a far  country. 


Cliurch  conirregation  during  time  of  great  in-gatliering,  Ban 
Tail  (between  Lampoon  and  Cliieng  Mai).  This  was  formerly 
a horse-thief  village— now  nearly  all  Christian 


Answered  Prayer 

A BOUT  nineteen  years  ago  Rev.  Dani  1 McGil- 
/\  vary  and  Dr.  S.  C.  Peoples  made  a long  tour 
X.  X.  up  into  the  Northern  French  Cochin  China 
provinces,  to  Muang  Sai  and  Muang  Pata\vi  and  other 
places  and  received  a most  hearty  welcome,  especially 
from  the  Kamoo  people.  A few  years  later  Dr.  McGiU 
vary  went  again  and  intended  to  spend  the  rainy  season 
there  but  the  French  authorities  sent  him  home  in  the 
middle  of  the  season.  He  had,  however,  already  received 
several  families  into  the  church.  Dr.  Dodd  went  up 
later  and  baptized  50  or  more  of  those  whom  Dr. 
McGilvary  had  felt  needed  a little  more  probation. 
Then  in  1903  Dr.  Campbell  and  Mr.  MacKay  went  but 
they  were  stopped  by  the  French  authorities  and  sent 
back  without  reaching  their  destination,  and  from 
that  time  the  American  missionary  from  Siam  has  been 
prohibited  from  either  preaching  the  Word  or  making 
a pastoral  visit  to  these  converts,  who  have  been  isolated 
in  an  almost  unheard-of  manner.  They  live  a full 
month’s  journey  overland  from  the  nearest  missionary. 
From  time  to  time  we  have  heard  from  them,  and 
always  has  our  heart  been  gladdened  by  the  steadfast- 
ness of  these  Christians,  even  under  persecution.  Alto- 
gether there  are  something  over  a hundred  in  that 
distant  unshepherded  held. 

Dr.  McGilvary  often  spoke  of  these  poor,  neglected 
Christians  and  trusted  that  tlie  Lord  would  some  day 
open  the  door  or  in  some  way  allow  the  Word  to  be 
preached  to  them.  It  has  also  been  a matter  of  urgent 
prayer  by  many  of  the  missionaries  and  even  placed 
before  the  Missionary  Conference  in  Edinburgh  in  1910. 
But  it  seemed  to  be  a closed  door.  Even  when  this 
dreadful  war  broke  out  in  Europe  it  only  seemed  to 
close  the  door  tighter.  Many  of  us  have  felt  that  the 
only  way  to  give  these  people  the  Word  of  God  would 
be  by  the  mouth  of  one  of  their  own  people  and  we  have 
prayed  for  the  Holy  Spirit  to  raise  up  such  a man  from 
among  the  Kamoo  residents  in  Siam  or  in  any  other 
way.  That  prayer,  we  believe,  has  been  answered. 

On  a Sunday  in  February  when  I arrived  at  the 
Market  Hall,  Rev.  Nan  Luang,  the  evangelist,  was 
waiting  for  me,  and  there  was  a Buddhist  monk 
waiting  with  him,  and  this  is  his  story: 

TN’hen  Dr.  McGilvary  first  went  up  into  the  French 


territory  this  man  (Nan  SuwaQna),who  lived  in  Muang 
Patawi,  was  a young  lad  of  about  14  or  15  years,  and 
was  very  much  impressed  by  the  wonderful  message 
which  this  prophet  of  God  brought  to  the  people.  He 
carried  messages  for  Dr.  McGilvary;  he  distributed 
books  for  him  and  made  himself  generally  useful. 
The  second  time  that  Dr.  McGilvary  %vent  up  there 
he  was  not  at  home,  so  he  only  met  Dr.  McGilvary  on 
that  one  trip.  But  he  has  never  forgotten  the  wonderful 
Word  of  Life.  Later  on,  that  is  13  years  ago,  he  entered 
the  Buddhist  monastery  and  has  been  searching  for  the 
Way  to  Salvation  ever  since.  He  has  made  pilgrimage 
after  pilgrimage  to  noted  shrines  but  always  with  the 
same  unsatisfactory  results.  A short  time  ago  he 
decided  to  come  to  Chieng  Mai  to  enter  this  wonderful 
Way  that  Dr.  McGilvary  had  taught;  study  until  he 
knew  the  Way  well  and  then  return  to  Muang  Patawi 
and  teach  it  to  his  people.  He  and  a fellow  monk 
started  out  on  this  new  pilgrimage.  Upon  the  way  his 
companion  was  taken  ill  with  dysentery.  They  had  no 
medicine,  there  was  nothing  to  do,  the  man  got  worse. 
So  Nan  Suwanna  said  to  him:  “You  and  I have  hunted 
and  hunted  for  merit  but  so  far  we  have  not  found 
Salvation.  Is  it  not  true?”  “Yes,”  the  monk  answered. 
Then  his  friend  said,  “Shall  we  not  give  ourselves  unto 
this  , Jesus  that  we  heard  of  so  long  ago?”  “Yes.”  was 
the  answer  again.  Then  this  searcher  for  the  Way 
offered  up  a prayer  to  Jesus  asking  Him  to  receive  the 
soul  of  this  friend  of  his,  “and  then,”  he  says,  “my  friend 
died.”  Was  he  saved?  I venture  to  say  he  was. 

Nan  Suwanna  continued  his  pilgrimage  alone,  no,  not 
alone,  for  God  was  wnth  him.  He  stopped  in  Chieng 
Rai  and  saw  Dr.  Dodd  and  then  came  on  down  to 
Chieng  Mai.  \Mien  he  arrived  at  the  Market  Hall,  he 
at  once  recognized  a picture  of  Dr.  McGilvary  which 
we  have  hanging  on  the  wall.  He  called  upon  all  the 
missionaries  and  told  this  wonderful  story  of  his  and 
at  a special  service  at  the  McGilvary  Memorial  Theolog- 
ical Training  School,  he  laid  aside  the  yellow  robes  of  the 
Buddhist  monk,  was  clothed  in  the  ordinary  clothes  of 
his  people,  and  promised  to  enter  the  School  to  learn 
the  Way  of  Salvation  that  he  might  take  this  Precious 
News  unto  his  own  people,  so  far  away  and  isolated 
in  so  peculiar  a manner.  May  God  bless  him  in  his 
studies  and  use  him  mightily  for  righteousness  there! 

C.  W.  MASON,  M.  D. 


A Country  Church  Problem  in  Siam 

There  is  a country  church  in  connection  with 
our  Station  here  at  Petchaburi  which  is  pass- 
ing through  a trying  time.  Until  recently  the 
usual  Sabbath  service  was  kept  up  by  a Siamese  preacher, 
an  old  man  who  lived  about  three  miles  from  the  cha|)el. 

This  old  preacher  recently  died,  and  his  son  was  not 
willing  to  take  up  the  work.  But  in  the  memorial 
service  which  followed,  when  a volunteer  was  called 
for,  a hsherman  who  could  barely  read  and  who  had 
been  a member  of  the  church  for  only  two  or  three 
years  offered  himself.  It  was  a difficult  position.  lie 
was  a rough  man  \vith  a weather-beaten  face;  but 
full  of  rugged  strength  and  a Christian. 

The  outcome  seemed  doubtful.  It  would  he  hard 
for  him  to  gain  the  goodwill  and  confidence  of  the 
older  members.  It  would  be  hard  to  hold  the  people 
together  and  keep  up  the  service,  when  he  could  barely 
read  and  had  received  so  little  instruction;  yet  he 
seemed  to  be  the  Lonl’s  choice  of  a man  for  that  place. 

Last  Sabbath  there  was  a commxmion  service  at  this 
church.  The  attendance  was  small  on  account  of  un- 
avoidable absences  from  home;  but  three  of  the  old 
preacher’s  children  and  one  grandchild  communed, 
and  another  grandchild  and  a child  of  the  new  evangel- 
ist. and  a new  man  and  his  wife,  whom  the  new  evangelist 
had  brought  in,  were  received  as  catechumens.  Tw'o 
little  children  of  the  new  evangelist  were  baptized. 
They  had  made  some  repairs  in  the  chapel  and  seemed 
comforted  and  encouraged. 

Now,  I wish  to  ask  very  earnestly  for  the  prayers  of 
our  friends  in  the  horaelaml  for  this  man  and  his 
W'ork.  He  seems  to  be  gaining  ground  and  getting 
hold  of  the  confidence  of  the  people;  but  it  is  a hard 
place,  and  in  case  of  his  failure  it  would  be  almost  im- 
possible to  find  anyone  to  take  his  place.  His  success 
would  be  a great  incentive  to  other  men  who  would 
like  to  enlist  in  the  Lord’s  work.  j ^ EAKIN. 
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